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yee of an imaginary line called a 
boundary, two sets of Americans are 


at odds. Canada and the United States 
find difficulty in reaching a tariff agreement 
satisfactory to both, and a reduction of trade 
in each direction seems possible. Some day, 
perhaps, the respective Governments will 
realize and acknowledge to be true what 
many Americans on both sides of the line 


—James J. Hitt among them — maintain is 
nothing more than common sense and sanity; 
to wit, that trade between Canada and the 
United States should be wholly free and unham- 
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Cartoons and Comments 


pered. Canada desires increased prosperity, and 
so does the United States. 


NOT SO DUMB 





THEN. . 


4 


A brisk trade in 


natural and manu- 
factured products is 
both a cause and an 
effect of prosperity. 
Canada is growing 
and: commercially 
booming because of 


“free trade between 


the provinces. Our 
own country owes 
most of its growth in 
the past and most 
of its colossal activ- 
ity in the present to 
free trade between 
the States. Free 
trade — if. simple 
words, the right to 
swap freely what 
you have for some- 
thing which the 
other fellow has — 
works to perfection 
north of the line 
and south of the 
line, and there are 
noreasons, save self- 
ish ones, why it 
shouldn’t be put in 
full operation across 
the line as well. If 
free trade between 
States, or between 
provinces, does n’t 
“ruin” people, or 
bring “hard times 
and soup-kitchens,” 


or “close factories,” 


ONE OLD MUSHROOM GONE. 


But 1n 7H/S Sort New MusHrRooMs 
SPRING UP OVER NIGHT. 
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free trade would n’t do any of those direful 
things if established between States and 


provinces. When will we get over the idea 
that commerce is like yellow fever, cholera, 
or the black plague — something to be 
fought and stamped out lest some of us 
catch it ? 
Ne 

What changes a litile time doth bring! 

A week or so ago it was announced as 


part of the White House program that the In- 
surgents in Congress were to be “ disciplined,” 
both at Washington and in their respective home 


districts, if they did n’t stop disturbing the regular 
Republican peace and 


fall in line. Now, 


with CANNON down 
and out in conse- 
quence of Insur- 
gent efforts, the 
situation in the 
House is very dif- 
ferent. Things are 
still somewhat cha- 
otic, and precedents 
don’t count, but 
one wager we will 
make, if there are 
any takers, and that 
is that the idea of 
disciplining anyone 
will be thoughtfully 
reconsidered by the 
Administration. 
The Insurgents 
themselves are go- 


ing some as disci-’ 


plinarians. 
‘Ne 


Sap the Life In- 

surance Scandal: 
“Don’t compare 
yourself with me, 
you Fire Insurance 
scandal! Where’s 
your Paris colony ?” 
The Fire Insurance 
Scandal cried: 
“Don’t hand me 
any sass! Before 
I finish growing, I 
may yet be in your 
class!” 


BUT VERY DEAF 





. NOW. 
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Yi Uy e NN HEY have no use for the veteran sport; they pay no heed to his name; 
They pass the niche with the tablet which was his in the Hall of Fame; 


They speak no reverent words of me—and I was a champion shot ; 
I was quite au fait when we played croquet—but at tennis and ¢ olf I’m not. 


They don’t recall the tournament cups I won with my giant swing; 

When I made the play that would save the day, and make all the welkin ring! 
They can talk of golf—but to hole a putt is the act of the merest dunce; 

Let me have the man who at croquet can make wickets—and two at once! 


The young men nowadays learn the art of driving a fearful length — 

I could wield a club that no modern dub could /ift with his puny strength! 
They use an assortment of dentists’ tools for the delicate, baby putt— 

I could hit the stake with a garden rake at a hundred yards. Eh? What? 


But those days are over, and passed, and gone. Still, it’s pleasant to think, 


you know, 
e955 That my heart was stout, and my name brought rout to competitors years ago ; 
ail _ C- I can’t play tennis or polo, golf or squash, —drive a car—but say, 
ig Ke < I could win the pot with the old “split-shot” in the days when we played 
Ss croquet! Harold E. Porter. 
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THE MODERN EXPERIMENT. 


HIS VOCABULARY. 


EETING her, he was in a state of breathless, almost wordless, 


HAT we are all engaged in to-day is not so much delight —as was proved when he attempted to talk. 
a scramble for the money,—that is but “TI did not intend to come to-night,” she re- 
‘2 secondary. We are engaged ina monstrous marked calmly. 
experiment to see what is the least number “What? You did n't?” 












of producers we can have fora given number “But then I remembered that you said 
of consumers. We are engaged in divorc- you thought it would bea pleasant P 





ing our population from our production. “What? You did?” 
Some we are sending abroad. Some we “But I could n’t make up my 
send to Wall Street. Some we send to mind until the last minute ——” 
Washington and other political centers. “What? You couldn't?” 
Some we send to the pulpit, platform, or editorial chair. Some we “Because, you know, I don’t 


put into charitable work. Some we send to the bread-line. A large really care so much for going where 
number we just throw out of employment without providing any par- there is n’t dancing “ 























ticular place for them. And so on. We have been getting on pretty “What? You don't?” 
well. But there is a limit coming. Just when we get so that we are “Yet, after all, I’m glad I 
allliving off the efforts of one lone farmer or truck gardener he is liable came ” 
to die, and then we shall be in a pickle of a hitherto undiscovered “What? You are?” 
and puzzling variety. Ellis O. Jones. “Because I always enjoy 
meet- bs 
¢ f | 2 . DO4 f J q i n gs ~ ° ; 
SF : 2 gaan: = | eo ¢ CHANCE TO RISE. 
j | == a ; Mt ae ” @ SocreTy CHILD.—Mamma, how 
ht NM md 14 ow q long does a dog usually live? 
i ad What? SocieTY MAMMA.—About ten 
LS You do?” years, dear. 


Ss. C.—And how old is Fido? 

S. M.—Four, 

S.C. (afler a pause!.—Mamma, 
in six years I "ll be the head of 
the family, won't I? 


“But I must 
go home early 
” 

















“What? You 

, . s — = must?” 

atte | Ud Z Z MAL F 1 i “And, if my sister and her husband 
. | stay later, I will let you take me home.” 

eRe IT “What? You wiLL?” 

{ He had exhausted his vocabulary, and 

could only stare at her in speechless bliss. 

Madeline Bridges. 


i 


IN FIG-LEAF DAYS. 
IRST PREHISTORIC.— Where did Adam 
F get such an awful grouch ? 
P Se > Seconp Dirto.— He’s kicking be- 
MIGHT MAKES RIGHT. < ly cause his spring clothes don’t make him 
Etst£.—Who took the hair off your dollies’ heads ? Rs look as broad shouldered as the fellows in 
GLAapDys.—Mamma did. She wanted the hair for Aer head. the advertisements. 














DD” fees a shining mark, poe men mostly deine that sort of a 
Fellow. 





eam sere. ene ee ee a 


An ee ee tame ae nen 










THE DIFFERENCE. 
IN the newspaper columns the Manager said : 


“There’s nothing cau keep us 
from forging ahead. We've signed 
young Adair of the Tarrytown team, 
a pitcher of wonderful power and 
steam, of perfect control and of 
changeable speed, a peach, a phenom, 
and a matvel indeed!” 


But here’s how he spoke 
To young Johnny Adair: 


“Get busy, you moke! Quitcher 
fannin’ the air! You ain’t in no 
game on the old village lot : this isn’t 
no peaceful an’ pastoral spot where 
the sweet little maidens say, ‘Isn't 
he grand!’ when you come to the 
plate with the stick in yer hand. 

““ Who said you could pitch? Say, 
who taught you to throw? Don’t 
stand there an’ twitch—ain’t there 
nuthin’ you know? To think that I 

paid out good money to buy a mud- 
headed Rube with 
an arm like a fly!” 
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downtown, but it usually is 
kept in the house at night. 
It has to be handled with 
care, as a rule, but no one 
has to bother to dust or 
wash it. If you see it I 
wish 

CierK.—That’s all the 
description necessary, 
madam. If I see your 
husband I[’Il tell him you 
are looking for him. 





MYTHOLOGICAL. 





“ HAT shall I have sent up 
for dinner, love?” asked 

the bridegroom. 
“Well,” responded the bride, after a moment’s reflection, “you 
might step down to the butcher-shop and order some of those lares and 
penates that you hear so much about young housekeepers having.” 


NO KICK COMING. 








In the newspaper columns the Manager said: 


“The days of the baiting of um- 
pires are fled. My men have 
offended, it’s true, in the past, but 
now we have struck a new era at last. 
The umpire shall never be baited 
again; at least I can promise you 
none of my men will ever be heard 
with a rowdyish vim to curse at the 
umpire or quarrel with him.” 


But here’s how he spoke 
In a subsequent game: 


‘Go’ wan, you big bloke, that deci- 
sion’saframe! Ye're rotten, ye’re 
fierce, ye’re a boob, ye’re a lime; to 
make you an ump was a sin an’a 
crime! You talk like an oyster, you 
act like a yap; I’ve a good mind to 
wallop you one on the trap. You 
robber! You yeggman! Ye’re fear- 
ful, ye’re rank, yer proper profes- 
sion is robbin’ a bank |"’ 


In the newspaper columns the Manager said: 


“The ructions that racked us afore- 
time are dead. The team and the 
people, the owner and I, are working 
together with purposes high, Our 
fights are forgotten, and people can 
see that what we've achieved is a 
close harmony. The failures and 
quarrels that balked us are done, 
we're after the pennant—it’s got to 
be won!” 


But here ’s how he spoke 
To a comrade of his: 


“Me heart is fair broke {and I¢m 
put on the friz! The owner keeps 
buttin’ in day after day. The play- 
ers are askin’ fer twice as much pay, 
the captain’s a scream with a brain 
like a ham, the outfit does nothin’ 
but knock me kerslam! The 
pitcher can’t pitch an’ the catcher’s 
a mutt, the fielders are better than 
usual—BUT !— The ticket-men graft 
and the treasurer steals; I’m worn 
toa frazzle, Ican’t eat my meals. It’s 
nothing but jangle and wrangle and 
yell—did some one say ‘ Harmony’? 


Harmony—Hell!”’ 
e Berton Braley, 


THE LOST-AND-FOUND COUNTER. 


LERK.— Have you lost something, madam? 


SUFFRAGETTE.— Yes indeed. A combined ; 


package-carrier and house-decoration, which I have 
had for some years. I might get another just as good, 
but it would be rather difficult, as I am harder now to suit. 


- The article has been of real financial value when I need 


money, though I have never found it useful to pawn. The 
children like it, and my friends in society say that it is one 
of the best they have seen. Much of the time it is at an office 






UNRECORDED HISTORY. 


ARRIVAL OF Hupson’s ‘*HALF-MOON” AT QUARANTINE, 
NEw YorK HARBor, OCTOBER, 1609. 




















Abbe at + wet 
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THE INGENIOUS FARMER. 


He WaAs TIRED OF TURNING OUT FOR AUTOMOBILES, sO HE Now KEEPS THE MIDDLE OF THE ROAD. 





MAKING A PROPOSAL. . 
intently. 


ounG Jenkins took off the vest he had been wearing all day 
behind the neckwear counter, replaced it with one that glad that you feel just that way.” 
looked as if it had been made out of a steamer rug, and 








anything or say anything to you,” she declared, still looking at him 
Jenkins squirmed in his seat as he told her: “I’m mighty 


“Yes,” says she, “and I think it’s foolish for people to stand 


then went out to call on the little party with the taffy- too much on convention when they have something on their minds 


colored coiffure. 

They sat on the 
divan and discussed 
various things, from 
Camembert cheese to 
musicalcomedy. Then 
they looked through 
her book of Gibson 
pictures again. They 
could hear the rumble 
and rattle of traffic on 
the silent street below. 
The wind was bluster- 
ing about outside, for 
it was March — the 
31st, to be exact. 

Occasionally her 
Marcel wave would 
dash up against his 
shoulder and then re- 
cede again. Except 
for the noise of the 
piano in the flat below, 
and the voice of the 
man up-stairs telling 
his family where to 
head in, all about them 
was strangely still. 

The girl looked at 
Jenkins unblinkingly 
for several moments, at 
the same time picking up a 
wilted-looking sofa cushion and 
stroking it carelessly. “It’s nice 
to be able to talk as frankly with 
each other as we do sometimes,” 
she murmured. 

“Yes indeed,” Jenkins agreed, 
in a noncommittal voice. 

“TI feel that I could tell you 


i 


i { i nN 





IN RABELAIS’S DAY. 


THE Friar.—Tut, tut, man! Think of such vile stuff going 
down to posterity as your work! 

RABELAIS (who is reeling off a choice one).—Tut, tut, yourself! 
Posterity will devour it as literature and say, in excuse of the vileness, 
that it was but the custom of our times. 








Yipes more rules of the game there are, the likelier it is that you can 
break them ail and still win out. 











and in their hearts that 
they think should be 
spoken.” 

“That ’s the way 
I’ve always sized it 
up,” returned Jenkins, 
as he picked up her 
calloused little hand 
and stroked her 
knuckle with his thumb 
meditatively. 

“Well then,” she 
pursued, “what would 
you say if I were to 
assume that it is leap- 
year just for to-night— 
and, inasmuch as it is 
within woman’s prov- 
ince during leap-year 
to speak to a man—- 
oh, you know—I mean 
what would you say if 
I just played this was 
leap-year and e 

“T’d accept you!” 
exclaimed Jenkins, 
jumping to his feet. 
“You bet your sweet 
lifeI would! I’d never 
thought of having such 





a thing come from your 

own sweet lips, but I’d ac- 

= cept you, that’s what I’d do!” 

“ And then,” chuckled she, 

as. she flicked a moth-miller off 

the divan, “I’d come right back 

and say ‘April fool!’ You don’t 

_ catch me taking a man who ’d 
make me do the proposing.” 


Fred C. Kelly. 


—_" 











THE DEVIL MEETS HIS MATCH. 


OW THERE is the devil to pay,” jocularly 
remarked his Satanic Majesty as he 
brandished his fork near the ample 
paunch of the Resourceful Trust 
Magnate. “Two million of your 
notes fall due to-day.” 
“My notes?” exclaimed the 
R. T. M. in indignant surprise. 
“T have never given you a dollar 
of my paper.” 3! 
“Your Guardian Angelsigned =| | 
for you. Yousee,whenaman | | 
starts wrong, hisGuardian Angel | 
} keeps him out of my clutches for 
a while by giving me notes with =_/// 
the man’s soul for security. If | 
his good deeds ultimately pay , j\\/ ‘2 
him out, his Guardian Angel settles |; | \\ 4 
with me. Otherwise I take over the ine 
collateral, You have not paid out.” 

The R.'T. M. recovered his accustomed calm. 
“May I inquire the several items which the notes 
cover in the aggregate?” 

“Certainly. ‘lhere’s the seven hundred thousand 
which you fleeced from your stockholders in the Liquid Snow 
consolidation; three hundred thousand spent in the bribery of public 
officials; the quarter million of profits you made last year by clever 
evasions of anti-Trust legislation; another quarter million won in stock 
gambling; the hundred thousand for that newspaper which you 
bought secretly to influence voters who could not have been misled 
if they had known of your ownership, and various smaller items of 
similar character.” , 

“ Now look here, you regal Muckraker,” thundered the R. 
T. M., “you can’t bulldoze me into the belief that I’ve got to pay 
you my immortal soul for playing the game according to the rules 
adopted by the Captains of American Industry!” 

“You will find good company here,” replied Satan affably. 
“‘ Here Captains of Industry are as numerous as bankers in the Federal 
prisons.” 






sourceful 


LEAVING THE HOTEL. 


MR. MEAKLY (0n his annual visit to New York).—O Lord, we’re 
ruined this time sure! Here’s a batch of tips I never allowed for! 


ee 


took on a troubled expression, but he did not reply. The R. T. M. 
was quick to see his advantage. 
“Ten a year for fifty years or so would make quite a decrease in 
the number of your subjects,” he continued. “Then, in addition, I 
could induce the directors to bring the company into the White House 
list of good Trusts. That would release a whole lot of people from 
the necessity of coming here, and certainly hurt your regular trade.” 
“There is 


ig” 


your conten- 


The Re- We MZ WY ff <- “id : BN ’ much truth in 


Trust Mag- 
nate changed 
tactics. “Let 
us talk things 
over sensi- 
bly,” he pro- 
posed inamol- 
lifying tone. 
“Of course 
you are ruler 
here, but none 
the less I’m 
in position to 
do you a lot 
of damage. 
The Liquid 
Snow direc- 
tors still think 
a good deal of 
me. The presi- 
dent of the 
company is 
one of my 
boys — I 
picked him 
out of a ten- 
a-week job, 
and started 
him toward 
the top. Sup- 
pose I should 
send up word 
to quit trying 
to crush out 
competition ? 
You would 


<e 





a, = REL NS tion,” Satan 
= = admitted. 
“Perhaps I 
can extend 
those notes a 
while.” 

“On that 
basis,” quickly 
responded the 
R. T. M., “I 
am ready to 
enter into an 
alliance with 
you. Icanbe 
of consider- 
able assist- 
ance here. 
You have un- 
ruly employ- 
ees,  trouble- 
some custom- 
ers, and a 
complicated 
business to 
handle. I 
have had large 
experience 
with just such 
conditions. 
Put me in 
charge of one 
of your 
smaller prov- 
inces until | 
get the hang 
of things, and 


lose at least ten PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY. I'll guarantee to 
suicides a year.” Wuat HapPpENED WHEN A MARY GARDEN RECORD MET A TETRAZZINI RECORD become so indis- 
The Devil’s face ON THE LIBRARY TABLE. pensable to you 
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MARRYING BENEATH HIM. 





that you will cancel my notes and turn over to me the most burden- 
some part of your work.” 

The Devil humbly threw away his fork and stepped into his 
inner office. A moment later he emerged with a handful of notes, 
which he handed to the R. T. M. .“I offer them to you,” he said in 
great agitation, “ on.the condition that you promise never to attempt 
by fraud, force, or persuasion to gain possession of my throne.” 

The R. T. M. fingered them idly 
- ’ for a moment while his 
brow contracted in 
deep - thought. 
Then he handed 
them back. 
“Ican’tafford 
to mortgage my 

future,” he said 
firmly. “Hell will 
vastly improve under 
the advanced methods 
I mean to install while 
acting as your agent. It 
may be that some day the 
kingdom will require a more 
resourceful hand than yours. 
I must keep myself in readiness 


ee ae for that emergency.” 
SAMPLED. George A. Nicholson. 


DUFFER (driving ).— How do 
you like our new links? f P by a hod of 
VISITOR.— Fine. Best I ever H AVING tun 1s merely a method 0 


tasted! collecting remorse. 














fA’ optimist is often a fellow who has 


ENOUGH. 


“It was bully while it lasted, but it lasted long enough."—(Cv/. Roosevell’s 
Comment on his African hunt. 
OES N’T seem much chance to doubt it— 
What the papers said he said, 

Yet there’s something strange about it 

Coming from our zestful Ted. 
Never, never in the past did 

Anybody hear such stuff— 
“ It was bully while it lasted, 

But it lasted long enough.” 


Everything he did was “ bully,” 
Life was just one perfect song, 
Though he wished each job were fully 
Twice as hard and twice as long. 
Now he says the Afric vast did 
Pall upon his fibre tough: 
“It was bully while it lasted, 
But it lasted long enough.” 








When upon the hills of Cuba 
Or the wild and woolly West 
His young heart was singing juba 
As he met each manly test, 
Never was our hearing blasted 
By a dictum half so rough: 
“It was bully while it lasted, 
But it lasted long enough.’’ 


Can it be that ancient vigor 

Has departed from that frame, 
That he’s older from the rigor 

Of the chase of tropic game? 
That his banner is half-masted 

When he speaks this sort of guff— 
“ It was bully while it lasted, 

But it lasted long enough’? 


Fervently and long we pray it 
May be something quite untrue. 
If you said it, please unsay it, 
Theodore—it’s not like you ; 
Surely some reporter crass did 
Much misquote you —for a bluff— 
“It was bully while it lasted, 
But it lasted long enough.” 


Berton Braley. 
Bed 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 


ING Davip had stolen Uriah’s wife. “The prophet Nathan is 
without!” announced the royal chamberlain. 

The Sweet Singer of Israel could not restrain a gesture of 
impatience. “Bah! There’s a fellow who simply can’t understand 
the artistic temperament,” he exclaimed, and while drawing fugitive 
chords from his harp he ordered it given ovt that he was too busy 
to receive any except such as Called to see about patronage. 










(go 


. 


IT LOOKED THAT WAY. 


THE Monkry.—Great guns! Roosevelt just gone, and now here 
comes the Kaiser! 


got ahead of a pessimist. 
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SUCKING THE Gop 01 


-Ir THE TrusTFUL Hen Dogs n’t Wake U® THere LL 














HE GOOD OUT OF THEM. 


wake UP, THERE'LL Be Notuinc Lert But THE SHELLS. 


































OTILLONS and subscription classes, Dame Fortune proves more acrobatic 


Like those where we so often met The more one draws the social net 
And twirled the most exclusive lasses,— Now, who was more aristocratic 
I wonder do they have them yet? Than Ralph who married the soubrette? 
But Queenie’s Russian cigarette Did Mildred -Scraggs— you can’t forget 
Puffs scorn across the plates and glasses; _ Her style of two-step most sciatic— 
It seems we mingled with the masses Suggest a future diplomatic 
When we were in the Dancing Set. When we were in the Dancing Set? 
Lo, witty Grace and soft-eyed Cora Some sup in Brooklyn—some with Claridge; 
Who played with hearts in téte-a-téte, At Aix or at Ostend they bet; 
And waltzed to “Wang” and “ Florodora,” — Old Bond Street knows Priscilla’s carriage : 
Erie-commuters, each coquette!— A gondola is Helen's pet. 
Yea, some have passed through stocks and debt, Now, who ’d have thought that Suffragette 
From Wall Street unto Dannemora, Would carry Percy off in marriage,— 
Who timed their steps to yours, Signora, That Jane would start to run a garage— 
When we were in the dancing set. When we were in the Dancing Set ? 





Queenie, confess,—across the sherry, — epenry see 
That ere you caught your Baronet ae ~ 

And joined the hunt of County Kerry, j AG: 
You deigned our boyish hearts to fret. 2 iy i 

— ~ Since then we shoot, and smoke, and whet = 

: Our appetite, with Dick or Jerry— 

F Come, come,—your ladyship was merry 

When we were in the Dancing Set! 

Roderick Gill. 























JUST* A HINTS 2x 
‘OMETIMES apparently they need.” 
bridemaids in a hurry over in 
England. You gan get them 
atadepartment store. ‘I'We price, 
we understand;"is $s:25 a bride> 
=. maid, and. they are guaranteed to give ’ 
Gye" good service, and must be returned unengaged after the grooms, of course, would have to be sold outright, or at least.rented 
“s "ceremony. Only a few bridemaids are-actually called for.” for a considerable period. ‘The English bridemaid is. rented and 

during*the year, but the idea evidently‘is that bridemaids are returnable to her regular job immediately after the ceremonv., An 
a necessary trimming for marriage ceremonies and should be ‘arrangement, however, might possibly be made whereby the bride 
available at department stores. _ : * or bridegroom would still keep his or her place in the department 

It has not yét been found advisable to supply brides and bride- . store, andthe conténted patron would thus not only secure a 
grooms, but with the increase of divorce’in this country it might be graceful and pleasing partner, but one guaranteed to add some- 
well for some of ' thing regularly 
our own depart- _, toward the sup- 
ment stores to try port of the family 
afew of them. A in the future. 


great many per- R.W. B. 
sons probably 

find the question 

of obtaining a 

divorce coniplt ANSWERED. 
cated by the ac- N° AGNEs, the 
quired habit _ of gyroscope 


will not enable 
you to keep your 
balance at the 
bank. 


depending upon 
certain home 
comforts. that 
would be imme- 
diately elimi- 
nated. Divorce 
would be much 
more practicable 
if those thinking 
about it could ex- 
amine a good 
line of brides or 


bridegrooms_be- _—— are ER_ 
fore dispensing - r s — «6AM HONEST 


with their present house- as financier is 
hold companions. SHOWING HIS GOODS. the noblest work of the 


Brides or bride- SALESMAN SIMIAN AND His TRAINED SAMPLE-CASES. press-agent. 


HOW IT WAS. 


ae fs the elo- 

cutionist 

stop the panic?” 

“No. She 
started it!” 

















SAVED FROM THE DEPTHS. 








‘Kind lady, will you assist a poor unfor- 
tunate?”’ 
‘“‘No! I never give to beggars.” 





“T’ll do it! I’lldoit! I’lldoit! That 
was the last straw! ”’ 

‘*Poor man! Come back! Do nothing 
rash! I will give you something.” 





‘‘Oh my, but you gave me such a shock! 
I did n’t suppose your case was so desperate. 
Here’s half a dollar. Now tell me what you 
were going to do if I hadn’t given you the 
money ?”’ 


‘*Do? Why, lady, I was goin’ to go to work /” 


INSURGENCY. 


H® cannot get the Speaker’s eye, 
And, failing to scale that alp, 
He joins himself with those who aim 

To get the Speaker’s scalp. 














HER FIRST . DEPOSIT. 


“ers. I want to put some money in this bank. Make a deposit, 
I think you call it—yes, that’s it. Then I think I will also 
want to open an account. I believe that you always open an account 
when you make a deposit, don’t you? Yes; I thought so. And 
I suppose, too, that your bank is as good as any—safe, I mean? I 
have asked a number of my friends and they tell me that your 
bank has a good reputation for paying its depositors. One of my 
friends has an account here—Mrs. Van Smith, a rather large, some- 
what florid lady who always dresses in black, although really | 
think that if she wore some light colors she would n’t look quite so 
florid. She has an account here, and she told me she thought I 
would like having my money here, but what I want to feel sure is 
that it will be quite safe. So many banks fail nowadays. I suppose 
that you would be willing to promise me that my money will be safe 
here and that I can get it any time I want it. Goodness knows 
you ought to be able to give people back their money with all of 
the money I have seen since I came in here, and yet I have heard 
that the money one really sees in a bank isn’t nearly all it has. 
My husband told me to be sure and get a check-book. You have 
check-books, I suppose ?” 

“Oh yes, of course, and 

“ My husband said you would have. I thought if you didn’t 
I could perhaps get one at my brother-in-law’s bookstore. He keeps 
a large bookstore and he is awfully good at letting me have any- 
thing I want at cost. I can get any dollar-and-a-half book there 
for perhaps ninety cents, and I know I could get a good discount 
on a check-book if you didn’t happen to have any. Come to 
think of it, 1 believe that my husband said that you gave them to 
people who put money in your bank, and of course that is even 
better than getting them at a discount. Of course if I put my 
money in here you will give me something to show for it? Not 
that I doubt your honesty. It isn’t that, but something might 
happen to you or even to me, and I think there ought to be some- 
thing in writing to show that you owe me so much money. It is 
so much better to have everything down in black and white. It is 
more business-like. I had a friend who entered into a certain agree- 
ment involving seven or eight hundred dollars, and she was one of 
these easy-going, unbusiness-like women who have so little fore- 
thought, and the result was that she lost every penny of her 
money simply because she had n’t a scratch of a pen to show for it. 
I know too much about business to do a thing like that. The very 
word business has a kind of a fascination for me, and do you know, 
I always liked to handle money. I am treasurer of a little club I 
belong to. It is a little home club of only twelve members. We 
keep it that small so that we can meet in each other’s homes. The 
dues are a dollar a year, with an occasional assessment of twenty- 
five cents on each member for some special purpose and, as I say, 
I am the ¢reasurer and I just enjoy the work, although I do have 
a hard time making my accounts balance when it comes to making 
the annual report. It is so easy to make a mistake when it comes 
to money, and I should think that you would have to be dreadfully 
careful here. I often say that ¥ 

“ You want to open an account here ?” 

“Yes, I think I will—that is, I want to make a deposit, and I 
suppose that it is the same thing. I did n’t bring the-money with me 
to-day because I thought it might be best to come in and have a 
little talk about it so that we would understand each other. I 
think that it is business-like to have a definite understanding when 
it comes to money matters. Then again, I didn’t know whether 
you wanted any more money or not, and Oh, you pay interest, 
of course ?” 

“On a certain amount. We do not pay interest on a deposit 
of less than three hundred dollars.” 

“You don’t? I supposed that you paid interest on all of the 
money folks let you have. I should think that you would when 
you have the money to use all of the time, and What is that? 
Savings-banks pay interest on all deposits? If they can why can’t 
you? I did think of putting my money in a savings-bank, but 
your bank is a little more convenient, for it is next door to the 
grocery where I put in an order every Saturday, and it would be 
handy to run in here and see about my money on Saturdays. Then 
I hear that you have a beautiful waiting-room for your lady depos- 
itors where one can sit down and write a note or meet a friend, 
and I am told that they don’t have that at the savings-bank, so | 
thought I’d put my money here. But if you don’t pay any interest 
I’m not sure that I’ll put my money here, for I hate to have twenty 
dollars lying in a bank and not Yes; twenty dollars is what 
I want to deposit. My uncle gave it to me for a birthday present 
and advised me to put it in the bank for what he called a ‘ nest 
egg,’ and I just thought I’d do it. My husband says that he will 
give me twenty dollars more my next birthday if I don’t spend what 
my uncle gave me, so that will be forty dollars, and of course I feel 
that I ought to be getting interest on all that money and 
You think I’d better put it in the savings-bank? I think so, 
too, if they pay interest on it and you don’t. Sorry to have troubled 
you, but I feel that I must put my money w I can get interest. 
It seems more business-like, and, as I say, 1 hale the real business 
instinct, and * Max Merriman. 


” 























Good morning.” 7 
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PERHAPS YOU HAVE A BOY 


At home who is beginning to take 
an interest in politics. It’s a big 
subject, and a boy can’t begin too 
early to learn something of the why 
and the wherefore, the inside and 
the outside, of the problems he must 
help to solve as a voter. 


Why not give him his first lesson 
with PUCK as a textbook? Be- 
cause they are built on broader lines 
than mere partisanship; because 
they back the rights and interests 
of the average American citizen, 
irrespective of party; because they 
are clear in point and easily under- 
stood, PUCK’S cartoons are just 
the thing for the growing voters of 
to-morrow. 


When medicine is bitter we give 
it to youngsters in something that 
will take away the bitterness, 
When lessons are dry, wise teachers 
stimulate interest until the dryness 
is forgotten. If there ave one or 
more young Americans where you 
live, make it easy for them to be 
interested in the issues of the day 
by having PUCK regularly in the 
house. PUCK’S cartoons on polit- 
ical subjects will amuse them first 
and teach them incidentally — the 
ideal way. 


Printed in colors, too. No boy out- 
grows his liking for colored pictures, 
particularly if they are colored well. 
Puck has more color-attractiveness than 
the Sunday comic supplements —and 


none of the latter's objectionable features, 


On this subject Mrs. Edith King- 
man Kent, of Washington, D. C., 
chairman of the committee for the 
suppression of the comic supplement, 
appointed by the League of American 
Pen Women, expressed well a growing 
sentiment when she recently said: 


“Parents and teachers labor through the 
week to inculcate the virtues, honesty, good 
manners, respect, morality, and reverence in 
children, yet these teachings are counteracted 
by the pernicious influence of the Sunday 
supplement. 

“The types for illustration are usually 
taken from low life, where bad manners, 
boisterous conduct, and coarse language pre- 
vail. The characteristic language accompany- 


(Continued on next page.) 











(Continued from Page 11.) 


ing the illustrations is particularly demor- 
alizing, and mothers tell me that they find it 
difficult to eradicate the vulgar slang and 
ungrammatical expressions to which the 
children become addicted through this per- 
nicious influence upon their impressionable 
minds. 

“Parents do not blindly give their children 
injurious food. Why, then, should they not 
inspect with equal or greater care the food 
supplied for their minds ?”’ 


PUCK is not a juvenile publica- 
tion, but a look into any public 
library where PUCK is on file will 
convince you that children like 
clean fun—well illustrated—when 
it is put before them. What is true 
of the child in the public library is 
equally true of the child at home. 


If your newsdealer does n’t handle PUCK. 
ask him to order it for you. 


Teil Your Newsdealer 


Quy 


NEXT WEEK. 








AN ECHO FROM PORTLAND. 


In speaking of the recent conviction of a 
gang of counterfeiters PUCK says: “This 
would seem to indicate that the authorities 
are strongly opposed to the creation of 
spurious money, and it is encouraging in 
that ultimately it may lead to similar punish- 
ment for a gang of counterfeiters at present 
immune — we mean the stock waterers.’’ 
Well, the reason the money counterfeiters 
get it so in the neck is because they omit to 
employ lawyers to tell them how to do it 
without laying themselves liable.— Portland 


Argus. 


“Dip the repairer cause you any 
embarrassment by his charge ?” 

“No. He kindly consented to 
take the car in part payment.” — 
Cleveland Leader. 


Pears’ 


“Just soap,” is 
enough for some, but oes 
‘women insist on having 
Pears’. Ask some girl with 
a good complexion—why? 


Sold by the cake and in boxes. 
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Unser for ey 


The Razor for every | 

man— itcom- Wo 4 
bines in one razor all the | — 
good features of all razors 
and overcomes ail their faults 
—is the new 


_ [URHAM —JuPLEX) 


IRAZOR 


For example, you can’t imagine any razor more safe, The 
Durham-Duplex Razor ‘is perfectly safe, yet does not scrape or 
pull. There’s no beard too tough for it. It is also a standard 
long-blade razor, yet it never gets dull, never “used up,” needs no 
stropping, no honing. No matter what kind of razor you have 
been using you'll like the Durham-Duplex Razor better—because 
it is everything your present razor is, and more. 





























Blades are interchangeable and two-edged. You 
always have a perfectly sharp, keen edge for a quick, clean, FREE TRIAL OFFER 
comfortable shave. Blades cost so little, they can be thrown  Durham-Duplex 
away when used—yet are easily stropped, if desired. The Ror is now, and rere 
Durham-Duplex Razor Outfit consists of handle, safety- But we wil 
guard, blade-holder and six fullsize, two-edged blades of | Seng 7ou,the complete 
finest tempered steel; all in a handsome, leather-covered case. $5.00, and if — 
Price, $5. New blades, six for 50c. it within 30 dave and get 
‘ : ae — 
pols ote in Sematiel gine eee Write for Free Booklet 
Silver-plated, $6 Gold-plated, $7.50 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY, 111 Fifth Avenue, New York 








Tommy.—Tell us a fairy tale. 

Guest.— Once a man who had a 
baby that didn’t cry and a dog that 
didn’t bite went to live in a suburb 
without mosquitoes.—Harper's Bazar. 














A Famity TRaIT. 


Ascum.—I see there’s some talk upon the question of abolishing capital 
punishment. Would you vote to abolish it ? 

Locir.—No, sir; capital punishment was good enough for my ancestors, 
and it’s good enough for me.— Presbyterian Standard. 


As HIS young wife posed before the mirror in a decolleté gown from the 
dearest shop in the Rue de la Paix, Mr. Dash, regarding the pretty little lady 
indulgently, said with a sigh: 

“You do look nice in that frock, dear; but it cost me a heap of money.” 

She flung her arms about his neck. 

“You dear old boy,” she*cried, “what do I care for money when it’s a 
question of pleasing you?” — Washington Star. 
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DOUBLE SPORT IN THE YEAR 1930. 
 —Lustige Woche. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 








-HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, { N®W Youre. 


All kinds of Paper made to order, 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


BARS Lee 


OR 93 HENRY ST. 











Copyright 1910 by Keppler @ Schwarmmana 

















TIME, THREE A.M.—— ASLEEP AT LAST. 
By Angus MacDonaill. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 21 x8 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





Puck Proofs 


Photogravures 
from PUCK 


This is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 
with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 


295-309 Lafayette Street 


Supplied by 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark 





Address PUCK 


New York 


Gubelman cae ee Co, 



































HUNTER 


A.9-0-000000000000000.0000008 


SINCE THE WORLD BEGAN 

AND WHILE THE WORLD 

SHALL LAST MANKIND 

WILL NEED A GENTLE 

STIMULANT FROM TIME 
TO TIME 


BALTIMORE 


IS THE PERFECTION - 
OF PURITY, AND : 
AS A TONIC ITS x 
HIGH QUALITY AND ; 
GENERAL EXCELLENCE : 

IS UNSURPASSED : 


1 11 first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
Son Wh LAN AHAN & SON, Baltencre Md. 








SHREWD TRADING. 

“Ye say ye want a dollar fur the 
boots. Take 70 cents?” 

* Yes,” 

“Ye mout throw in one o’ them 
woolen throat- warmers we, hey ?” 

“ All right.” 

“ Hold on thar! The boots ain’t 
got no strings.” 

“T’ll give you a pair of strings.” 

“Better make it two pair. One 
won't last no time.” 

“Very well; two pair it is.” 

“Can’t you chuck in one o’ them 
paper collars for good measure ?” 

“Oh, I guess so, rather than miss a 
trade.” 

“ Look-a-here, when a feller buys a 
bill o’ goods off’n ye, don’t ye set 
"em up?” 

“Yes. . What’ll you take?” 

“Gimme two plugs o’ chewin’ 
tobacker an’ a pound o’ scrapple.” — 
Chicago Evening Post. 


“ HERE,” said the disgruntled actor, 
“JT don’t want this part. If I play it 
I'll have to die in the first act.” 

“Well,” replied the manager, “what 
are you kicking about? You die a 
natural death, don’t you? If you got 
a chance to come on in the second act 
you’d get killed."—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


SHE (protestingly ).—That’s just like 
you men. A man never gets into 
trouble without dragging some woman 
in with him. 

liz. — Oh, I don’t know. How 
about Jonah in the whale ?—JSosfon 
Transcript. 








BEGINNING EARLY. 


ENGAGED ScHOOL-GirL.— Is n’t it terrible! My fiancé gets 
so frightfully jealous whenever the teacher gives me good marks. 


—Meggendorfer Blatter. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 


getting the very 





A Connoisseur 
will tell you 
that the 

cious flavor and 


boquet of 
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ARCADIA 





Sursrua: S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


regret. 
The regret is that you have wasted so many 
years before you n an smoking ARCADIA, 
The great otheriend of pi ~ smokers, who ap- 
—- a copthing ane meditative pipe, and are 
to find a tobacco that patietes rfectly, 
wit nd their ideal in ARCADIA MIXTURE, 
Wit 13%, have never had the luxury ‘of smoking 
ARCADIA 


i au 
SEND 10 CENTS cond o cumple, 
Tf you are a devotee send us a eulogy. 


THE SURBRUG CO., 81 Dey St., New York 





























SUBSCRIBE FOR PUCK 


IF you are tired of slapstick 
humor; if you are weary of the 
dull, pointless opposite, commonly 
known as the “He and She” sort; 
if you look for something more 

than horseplay in humor, and like 
occasionally a grain of truth with 
your fun, we say again to you: 


*‘Subscribe for PUCK !’’ 


PUCK was first in the field 34 years ago, and it stays first to-day. 
It is not a weekly revival of worn-out jokes, spineless cartoons, and com- 
monplace pictures. PUCK is different. 


PUCK IS OUT OF THE RUT 


PUCK does n't revive old jokes, because it draws most of its 
fun from timely things. It doesn't print spineless cartoons, be- 
cause it does n't have to, being independent of political rings 
and “immune lists.” It does n't use pictures that are common- 
place, because every picture, even the smallest, in PUCK must 
help to express a definite idea and one worth expressing. 


AS A HOME PAPER 


PUCK i is sure to please. @ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggest- 
ive. Q Iti is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 
q It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of 
the times. q It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children 
than the comic supplements of the Sunday newspapers. @ And its annual 
Christmas number, sent without extra charge to subscribers, is as fine a 
publication as skill, careful preparation, and a high standard can make it. 


PUCK is not local; it is National. It caters to 
no clique or class, political, or social. PUCK 
meets the American demand for a Wideawake 
Humorous Weekly. 


Published every Wednesday 


Subscription Rates 










PUCK 


New York 


$5.00 per Year Enclosed fed 8. dit, 

$2.50 Six Months for which send 

$1.25 Three Months PUCK for One year 
Seeces months 


Address PUCK 


NEW YORK 


Tree ere rere ee eee eee ee eee ee | 











Philip Morris 
Cigarettes 


CAMBRIDGE 25c AMBASSADOR 35c 


in boxes of ten the after-dinner smoke 
In Cork and Plain Tips 
“The Little Brown Box’’ 


Factories: Cairo, London, New York, and Montreal. 











Tue Trusts may stop singing “Our 
Old New Jersey Home.”—Salt, Sun, 


Desror (/o shop-girl),— It’s an 
outrage for your employer to have you 
present this bill here at the railroad 
station in the presence of all these peo- 
ple. ‘Tell him I'll attend to the mat- 
ter as soon as’ I get home—and now 
give me a kiss, so the people will think 
that you are a relative and have come 
to bid me good-by!— Fitegende 
Bilitter. 








Puck Proofs 


Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Sehwarzmann. 





"| WON DERAWHATS.KEEPINGIMASTERS ” 
By Mark Fenderson,. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 8 x 11 fn. PRICE 25 CENTS. 





This is but one example of 
PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten 
Cents for Catalogue with over 
70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette Street New York 


Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic Street, Newark, N, J. 














TRIALS OF A NOVICE. 


ANGLER.— Hush! Keep dack! Keep dack/ I had a beautiful 
Rise just then. I shall get another directly. 
He did. — Punch. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





INTERFERENCE. 


They were buggy riding in the country, and his strong left arm was hold- 
ing about 115 pounds of femininity at his side. 

“Why does that horse keep turning his head about this way all the time?” 
she asked. 

‘Oh, that horse always has interfered sincewe got him.”— Yonkers States- 
man, 





tails have you had that were 
really suited to your taste? 
Leave chance-made drinks for 
those who don’t appreciate 
good liquor and to yourself 
and your critical friends serve 
CLUB COCKTAILS, They’re 
infinitely better. 

Don’t judge these mixed- 

to-measure joys by any 

made-by-guesswork drink. 
Martini (gin base) and Manhattan 


(whiskey base) are the most popular. 
At all good dealers 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
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MUSIC MADE EASY fixniv'nc principles of music, will 











place you in a position of knowing 
more than students spending hundreds of dollars and months of valuabletime. 
Hundreds have been trained by me and many holdimportant positions in the musical 
world, earning more than most lawyers, physicians and those in other professions. 
The full course of instruction costs only $5.00, and may save you several hundred 
dollars by starting right. @ No matter what instrument you intend to adopt, my 
lessons are necessary. I have spent 50 years teaching and playing musical instru- 
ments, and if you become my pupil and want to purchase a musical instrument, I can 
save you more than the cost of my course, and some instruments several times the 
cost, at the same time give you the benefit of my knowledge of all kinds of musical 
instruments and what they should be to give best results, 
rite me for full particulars and testimonials reputation. 


Ww from many persons of national 
NEWEST SCHOOL OF MUSIC pope w. 2301 Park Row Blag., New York 








OUT TO-DAY! 


Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 64 


FOR: 


APRIL 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 











Over Seventy Illustrations 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 


Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 











OUT TO-DAY! 























Cuurcu. — They tell me that in 
Brooklyn the man who wheels a baby- 
carriage has to have a license. 

Gotuam.—Certainly — a marriage 
license.— Yonkers Statesman. 














DIVORCE AND THE RICH. 


Just a little millionaire, 
Just a little wife, 
Mighty little happiness, 
Awful lot of strife. 
Just some little lawyers, 
Just a little fee, 
Then a little evidence 
To a referee. 
Just a little court-room, 
Just a whispered line, 
Scratching of the Judge’s pen 
And everything is fine. 
—Chicago Journal. 


“TEACHER, does cocoanuts really 
grow on trees?” 

“ Why, of course, Jacob,” was the 
answer. “Where did you think they 
grew ?” 

“ Why,” said he gravely, “ I thought 
the monkeys laid 'em.” — Louisville 
Globe. 








A RURAL THEORY. 
PEDESTRIAN.— It is really no wonder that so many accidents 
happen in motoring, when every coachman I see has such bad eye- 
sight that he has to wear spectacles.—Fliegende Blatter. 
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MAUPASSANT 


Only $382 


§ Volumes, Illustrated—Size 4% x 7 inches. 


Delivered Free. 





226 COMPLETE STORIES and 


ONE 


PEARSON'S year 


Most Exceptional Offer, simply to get more 
people acquainted with our great Magazine. 


THE BEST BOOK VALUE EVER OFFERED 


You may send simply $1.00, as faith, 
and: we will ship, EXPRESS PREPAID: 
vilege of examination, 
not satisfied, your $1.00 
refunded and no questions asked. 


RENCH authors have written many lively tales which, 

F because of false conventional modesty, have been, 

until recent translations, unknown to those who read 

only English. Prudish modesty and unfair prejudice 

have deprived us of the merriest and liveliest tales ever writ- 

ten. Maupassant was the one man in France who could write 

truly the realistic scenes of REAL PARISIAN LIFE so 
fascinatingly as to rivet your attention to his merry tales. 


¢ Guy de Maupassant’s eventful career gave him 
ideas, situations and local color for his unsurpassed stories. 
Strong in imagination, overflowing with natural enthusiasm and 
passion in his study of human life and phases of human con- 
duct, things really happening—not as we imagine they might 
or as we would—t8U THE REAL DOINGS OF LIFE 
—is what Maupassant always gives us. 


¢ His dramatic instinct, his situations and his climaxes are 
overwhelming. He always fixes upon the one thing of most 
human-soul interest and makes it as vivid as any stage scene 



















These absorbing stories should be in every library—tales 
of travel, mystery, adventure, co y, pathos 
and tragedy, love and realism. 


¢ EIGHT BEAUTIFUL VOLUMES of 
the Most Fascinating reading 


in the World. Contain over 2,500 eo” 
pages, more than 800 pages to the i - 
volume, printed from a new cast of oo 

1o-point type, large and clear, PS Hg Dept. 615. 
on pure white antique paper. A ’ 
Pages are wide, illustrated oo PEARSON’S 
with specially made line- oS oa MAGAZINE, 


ut frontispieces, bound 
in de luxe art cloth, 
backs and sides 
stamped with ar 
ornamental 
design. 


e. New York City. 
qe Enclosed find $3.60 

Send me the 8 vol. set of 
4 . De Maupassant and Pear- 
“  gon’s Magazine for oue year. 


AMS i oa 2G ca ecare zt ban 


“ Address ERE 7 Cig AR en ie aoe a 





Fewi Fuat. 


A food faddist was lecturing to a 
large audience’on the marvelous results 
to be obtained from chewing soup, or 
eating nut butter, or something of that 
kind. He was not a very imposing 
person physically; but, swelling out 
his chest, he slapped it thrice with his 
palm and cried: 

“Friends, two years ago I was a 
walking skeleton, a haggard, miserable 
wreck. Now, what do you suppose 
brought about this great change in 
me?” 

He paused to let his words sink in, 
and a voice asked: 

“What change ?”— Chicago Even- 
ing Fost. 





THE SCAPEGOAT. 


TEACHER. —I shall not keep you 
after school, Johnnie. You may go 
home now. 

Jounnie.—I don’t want ter go 
home. ‘There’s a baby just come to 
our house. 

TEACHER —You ought to be glad, 
Johnnie. A dear little baby 

JOHNNIE (vchemently).—\| ain’t 
glad. Pa’ll blame me—he blames me 
for everything. —Lippincott’s. 








FisH FOR THEM. 

Mrs. FARMER.—Those ducks have 
stolen their nests. I have n’t found 
any eggs in a long time. 

Bospit Farmer. — Perhaps they 
laid ’em while they was swimmin’, 
mamma!”— Yonkers Statesman, 





A WELL-KNOWN clergyman who has 
recently joined a prominent uptown 
club noted some of his acquaintances 
gathered around a stock-ticker in the 
club a few days ago and joined them. 

“ So this is one of the stock-tickers 
I’ve heard so much about,” he 
remarked in the most indifferent man- 
ner. “This is the little instrument 
that records the sales the instant they 
are made, is it?” 

The clergyman watched the tape a 
minute and the tape was telling a 
story of a bad break in the market. 
Presently his indifference disappeared. 

“What’s that!” he ejaculated 
excitedly. “St. Paul, 148! Great 
heavens !"— Zhe Sun. 














A DOUBLE DIFFICULTY. 


**It must be difficult to make’a painting.” 
‘*Yes; but itis still more difficult to get rid of one.” 








—Le Rive. 


| —Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Yes, friend, 


WN 4 


MILWAUKEE 


Is the Finest 


BEER 


Ever Brewed 


Ask for it at the Club, 
Insist on “ 











Cafe or Buffet. 
Jat. F abel 


A MAN took his little boy to church one Sunday morning. A missionary 


preached, telling about the nude heathen in the tropics, and after the sermon a 
| missionary collection was taken up. 


The little boy noticed that his father put in a suspender button. 


He said to his father on the way home: 


“ Did n’t the preacher say that those savages went naked, father ?” 


” 


“Yes, my son,” was the reply. 


“I’m glad to find you were so attentive.” 


“Then, father,” said the boy, “why did you put a button on the plate?” 











RUNNER’ 
Short Stories 


or by mail from the 
4 * 3 Publishers on receipt 
. e ee, of price. 








SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearts 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—N., P. @ S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’'s the style is bun 
ner's, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig 
inality. — Detvort Free Press 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because thev are “awfully 
funny."— Bosion Times, : 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 
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